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Chapter One: 


Author's Notes: 
This is my first Three Days Grace fanfiction Feel free to review. lim always up to suggestions 


Adam sat in his living room, television buzzing in the background, tuning his guitar. God only knows what time it 
had to be. Two maybe three am? He didn't care. He couldn't sleep and decided to take his mind off of it since 
sleeping was futile. He was too away for sleep. He set his guitar down and looked out the window as the sun 
began to peak over the horizon. He loved early mornings. He gazed at the clock, reading 4 am. He sighed 
contently and leaned back on his sofa. That's when he heard a knock at his door. His brows furrowed together 
in confusion. Who in the hell would come by this early? He pondered for a moment until he heard another 
knock. He decided to finally get up and open the door. 

"Hello?" Adam said, opening the door to find an overhung Neil at his doorstep. Adam looked at him. "Neil?" he 
said confused. "What the hell are you doing here? Its-" 

"| know. I'm well aware of the time, dude. Can | just come in? | drank a little too much and | need a place to 
stay the night," Neil blurted Adam looked outside. It seemed as though he had walked all the way from the bar 
to his place. Knowing how far it would be for him to walk home, Adam motioned Neil inside. He got a pillow and 


blanket for himself to sleep on and prepped it on the couch. 


"You can take my bed for tonight," Adam said. Neil looked at him in confusion 

"Are you sure?" he asked. Adam nodded and sat on the couch. Neil shrugged and went upstairs to Adam's 
room. "Goodnight," Neil Said before closing the door and falling asleep. 

About a half hour passed before adam began hearing noises from upstairs. Strange noises, almost as if 
someone were struggling. He got up and went upstairs to his bedroom where the sounds were coming from. He 
walked in quietly. Looking around, everything was okay. He heard whining noises coming from Neil, almost as if 
he was having a nightmare. He walked over to him and looked at him. As he listened closer, those whines 
turned out to be whimpers of pleasure. Adam listened closer, hearing moans and ecstasitic noises escape the 
drummer's mouth. He watches as his body shuddered and stilled as his climax arrived, staining his boxers in 
cum. Adam hadn't realized it, but all of that went straight to his cock, making it jump. He made his way out of 
the room, stunned by the reaction his body had because of Neil's wet dream. He knew he was gay, but gay for 
their Drummer? Now that was new. After relieving himself of his raging hard on, Adam snuck into his 


makeshift bed and slept, thinking about the whole Neil ordeal. 


Chapter Two 


Author's Notes: 
Chapter two of this story. Enjoy! 


The sun shown brightly through the curtains in Adams room. Neil squinted as he opened his eyes groggily. He 
rubbed his eyes as he started to get a headache from the light. He went to get up and realized he'd had a wet 
dream that night. Sighing he got up and padded groggily downstairs. Adam was passed out on his couch, sleeping 
soundly. Neil gazed at him. His lips were partially open, revealing only a tiny bit of white teeth. He looked so 
surreal with his messy hair and open mouth. Neil felt his cock start to harden as he fantisizes about what he 
wanted that mouth to do. Deciding he should probably get new boxers, he shook Adam a little, causing him to 
slowly wake up. He sat up groggily. 

"What the hell man? | was sleeping," Adam said, one eye closed still. Neil nodded. God he looked so cute. The 
strain in his boxers were a little more now. Thankfully, Adam didn't notice. 

"I know but.l kinda need new boxers," he said. Adam chuckled a little, trying to fight back the arousing 
memories of last night. 

"Wet dream Huh?" he responded. Neil nodded bashfully. "Third drawer on the left is my boxers. You can borrow 
a pair if you want," Neil smiled. 

"Thanks, man" he said and went upstairs. "Oh," he remembered at the top. "Can | use your shower?" Adam 
nodded and Neil went and got into the shower. Adam slowly began imagining Neil in the shower, how his body 
would look like, that bare chest he's seen onstage a million times, him wet in general, that cock of his buried 
deep inside- He stopped to notice he was touching himself and already fully hard. He blushed brightly and 
stopped. There was no way he was gonna get a hard on for his best friend. It didn't help when Neil came down 
the stairs wearing nothing but a towel. He was dripping wet, but Adam could have cared less. His cock jumped 
in his sweat pants, causing a slight bulge. Neil noticed and smirked. 

| was gonna ask if | could borrow a shirt but it looks as though you got Somethin you need to take care of," 
he said, gesturing to Adam's hard on. Adam blushed. 

"Shut the fuck up," he mumbled as Neil laughed. "You can borrow a shirt, but | want it back okay?" 

"Okay okay," he said. "By the way, rehearsal's at ten thirty so you should clean up and get ready too," Neil said 
as he went back upstairs. Adam got up and mumbled to himself as he went once again to the bathroom to 


relieve himself. This was gonna be a long rehearsal. 


